Then as all my souls be

Emparadis'd in you (in whom alone

I understand, and grow., and see)

The rafters of my body, bone,

Being still with you, the muscle, sinew, and vein,

Which tile this house, will come again.

Till my return, repair,
And recompact my scattered body so,
As all the virtuous powers which are
Fix'd in the stars, are said to flow
Into such characters as graved be,
When those stars had supremacy.

So since this name was cut

When love atad grief their exaltation had,

No door 'gainst this name's influence shut;

As much more loving as more sad

'Twill make thee; and thou shouldst, till I return,

Since I die daily, daily mourn.

When thy inconsiderate hand

Flings ope this casement, with my trembling name,

To look on one whose wit or land

New battery to thy heart may frame,